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While | Was Sleeping 


Author's Notes: 
An old fic (almost five years old), inspired by a photo now found in the Led Zeppelin photo inspiration thread. :) 


A pain in his neck cried for attention, pulling him out of a deep sleep. Robert tried to ignore it but the pain 
stretched through him, its fingers clenching around head and shoulder. He squeezed his eyes tight, continuing 
to deny its existence but the pain was as stubborn as him. As it tightened Robert couldn't help but sigh, the 
exclamation sounding more like a whimper and a yawn. Against his wishes he lifted his hand to rub the 


offending knot of agony loose and away but his hand came into contact with something else. 


Opening his eyes blearily he kept his head still but turned his gaze down to his shoulder where his hand had 
nudged something. His vision cleared considerably when he realised what he had hit; his fingers were pressed 
against Bonzo's temple, the other man having leaned against him in order to make himself a pillow with his own 
shoulder. As fast asleep as Robert had been Bonzo hadn't even twitched an eyebrow hair at the touch. Robert 
tried to soothe out what little pain he might have caused by rubbing small circles over his temple. Warm 
breath stirred over his neck, a pleasant sensation that soothed his own pain quite effectively. 


Satisfied that his own injuries were taken care of Robert lowered his arm back to the arm rest, stretching 
out his fingers alongside Bonzo's before letting them rest comfortably. The rest of his body took that moment 
to be jealous, in turn tensing up. With a definite yawn he stretched his legs as far as he could and pointed his 
toes. His muscles tightened for a moment before relaxing. Rolling his free shoulder Robert started to stretch 


out his arm but realised that he couldn't. 


Glancing to his other side he nearly chuckled at the sight of Jonesy having curled in on himself, chin almost 
against his chest, one leg up and slightly bent and arms tangled as they were wrapped around Robert's arm. 
Oddly his arm wasn't in pain, but he knew Jonesy's neck would be if he didn't wake up soon, or at least move. 
Making that decision for him Robert managed to pry his arm loose before easing Jonesy's head down to his 
shoulder without waking him. If Bonzo found his shoulder comfortable enough to sleep on than Jonesy would be 
just fine. 


Curling his fingers into Jonesy's hair and placing his hand a top Bonzo's Robert closed his eyes, a smile tugging 
at his lips, before falling back asleep. 


‘| wonder what Jimmy will say when he sees us! 


